
The Qomkall Hijloryof 

'Pw. I priy you tarry; pau k a day or twb V . r 

Before you hazard : for in choofing Wrong ' ■ 

I loofe your company, therefore forbearc a while. 
There’s fomething tcls me (but it is not loue) 

I would not lofe you, and you know your fclfe. 

Hate counfcls not in fuch a quality.' 

But leaft you Ihould nOt vnderfiaiidwje Well, 

And yet a maiden hath no tongue, but thought, 

I would detaine you hccrc feme monath or two 
Before you venture for me. I could teachyou 
Hovi to choofe right, but I am then forfworne. 

So will I ncuer be, fo may you miffc me. 

But if you do, you’l make me wilh a finne. 

That I had bene forfworne. Bclhrewyour eyes. 

They hauc ore lookt me, and diuided me. 

One halfc of me is yours,the other halfe yours, ' 

Mine owne I would fay ; but if mine then yours. 

And fo all yours, O thele naughty times 

Puts barres betweene the owners and their rights* 

And fo though yours, not yours (proue it fo) 

Let fortune go to hell for it, not I. 

I fpeake too long, but tis to pcize the time. 

To eck it,and to draw out in length. 

To ftay you from eleflion, 

Bajf. Let me choofe. 

For as I am,I liuc vpon the racke. 

For. Vpon the racke Bajfaftie, then confefle 
What treafon there is mingled with your loue. 

BaJf. None but that vgly treafon of miftruft. 

Which makes me feare th’inioying of my loue, 

There may as well be amity and life 
Tweene Inow and fire, as treafon and my loue* 

For, I but I feare you fpeake vpon the racke. 

Where men enforced do fpeake any thing. 

ISiSjT'. Promife me life,and ilc confefle the truth, 
?or.Wcllthcn,confeflc and liuc. , 




the «5V / er chant of Venice. 

j^^.ConfclTe and loue. 

Had bene the very fum of roy confeflion; 

O happy torment, when my torturer 
Both teach me anfweres for dehuerance ; 

Rut let me to my fortune and the Caskets# 
Pertia.\my then, I am lockt in one of them, 
Ifvou do loue me,you will finde ine out. 

and the reft,ftand all aloofe. 

Let mufickc found while he doth make his choife. 
Then if he lofc.he makes a Swan-Kke end, 

Fadinc in mufickc. That the companion 
May ifand more proper,my eyeball be the ftreame 
' And watry death-bed for him ; he may win, 

And what is mufickc then ? Then mufickc is 
Euen as the llourilb.wben true fubicas bow 
To a new crownd Monarch t Such it is. 

As arc thofc dulcet founds in breake of day. 

That creepe into the dreaming Bridegroomes care. 
And fummon him to martiage.Now he goes 
With no lefle prefcncc,but with much more loue 



10 tne ica-monnci: ; i uauu 
The reft aloofe are the ’DardAniau wiucs. 

With bleared vifages come foorih to view 
The ifluc of th’cxploit : Goe Hercules, 

Liuc thou, I liuc with much more difmay 
To view the fight,then thou that raak ft the fray* 

Afong^he vshilfi BaffitnioetiHnsenti the 
Cas'^s to himfelfe. 


Tell me where it fancy Bred, 

Or in the heart, or in the head ? 
Hew hegot, how nourifoed ? 

It it engendered in the eye. 


%«flie^re^lT 
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